THE SCHOUDLER CRASH

his own accord he made overtures of which I cannot as
thing, but which are very, very considerable ..."

He fell silent a moment.                                                                * *

"Look at that! How splendid, how magnificent it is/' he said., indfc
eating the colonnade which was beginning to be filled with shadow.
"Nevertheless," he went on, "I should like to know what you think of
our friend NoeTs position, at this moment, and what exactly is going
on between him and Strinberg."

"But I don't know," said Simon, at once prudent and sincere. "I
merely run the Echo as an independent business, and have absolutely
nothing whatever to do with the concerns of the bank."

"Yes, yes, I know," said Rousseau, "but Schoudler trusts you as he
never has anyone else, even his son; try to sound him out a little about
it. I'm asking you to do this in his own interests; and perhaps also in
your own ..."

Rousseau fell silent again.

" Strinberg has offered me a loan," he added in a low voice, embarking
on things he had said he could not mention. "As much as I want. I've
only got to mention the figure, so you see ..."

Once again vanity won the day over caution. Simon nodded his
head.

"Ah, my dear Simon," went on the Minister, smiling proudly as he
raised his hand to the young deputy's shoulder, "you were wrong to
betray me! Yes, yes, I know very well what I'm saying. You should
not have stood for any party except mine. You'll lose time. With me
there might have been an under-Secretaryship of State fairly soon.
However, that too might be arranged." Seeing himself already at the
pinnacle of power, he gazed at his ex-protege with some affection.

"Well, I'm counting on you," he concluded. "But all this is be-
tween ourselves, you understand? You see what confidence I have in
you..."

Simon left; and, reflecting deeply, went straight to Marthe Bonnefoy.
She immediately telephoned Robert Stenn.

Robert, one of the "great friends" on the chimney-piece, was
going to the theatre that night. He wanted to see, before the run
came to an end, "the girl who was so highly praised and was Wilrter's
new discovery,"

"In my opinion she's affected and no good at all," said Marthe,
"Edouard seems to be lowering his standards."
-    Stenn made an obscene joke at the other end of the wire.

"No, I said: 'lowering his standards* " said Marthe, bursting into
laughter. "Robert, you're impossible! So you'll come along after the
theatre? Splendid."

Towards midnight Stenn rang the doorbell of the flat on the
Malaquais. ,
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